meal and fruit finished it. Officers, identified by
wearing two or three stars and a colour stripe, sat
with their men. ' This last was at variance with my
own O.T.C knowledge of miEtary etiquette. Our
meal over, the hall was emptied and places relaid for
the next draft.
In the hall our officer was waiting. We were led
upstairs to a room marked: Departement des Stran-
gers. Here we underwent an investigation more
rigorous and thorough than any before. The pro-
ceedings opened with the very direct question: "Why
are you here?"
'To fight Fascism."
My inquisitor was very shrewd and unemotional.
I felt him weighing me up. "Here we do not fight
Fascism by reading the New Statesman and Nation
or attending advanced cocktail-parties."
Ts orthodox Communism an essential of military
efficiency?*' I was apnoyed.
'That will be all. You must not allow yourself to
be easily moved; that is an essential of military
efficiency. Wait in the hall; you will receive your
hotel pass for the night."
The next morning we arrived, as instructed, at the
Colon once more- Cars still tore through the streets,
but the loud-speakers were silent People sat in the
sunshine of the Plaza. Life seemed much saner, the
tempo more bearable than the night before; even